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EDITORIAL 


Our patriotic month, February, has 
again arrjved for his annual visit to the 
earth. He doesn’t appear in a snowy robe 
as do the other winter months, but is ali 
dressed up in stars and stripes like his 
Uncle Sam whom he admires so much. In- 
deed it is almost difficult for us to reaiize 
that he is a child of Father Time and we 
feel that he has certainly inherited most of 
his traits from his mother, Liberty. 

This year he is carrying with him an ex- 
tra suitcase, for he brings one more day 
than he has for the past three years, and 


-that day is so full of happiness and sun- 


shine that the suitcase is bulging all over 
and bursting out at the corners. Natur- 
ally we are all anxious to help him un- 
pack, for when we look closer we find al! 
his baggage is rather bulky and we want 
to be sure to get our share of gladness 
from the folds of the days. And you 


know even if they are mussed from being 
packed so tigntly we can press out the 
wrinkles so that they won’t show. 
February seems quite willing to let us 
do this for he has so many things to at- 
tend t o,and so many celebrations to over- 
see. He blusters around quite a bit and 
tries to make us believe that his little sis- 
ter Spring isn’t coming until late this year. 
but we know all the time that it is only 
a joke. If you'll notice too, what we com- 
monly consider as the winds which he 
brings with him, you’ll find that the sly 
fellow is merely trying to whistle the 
“Star Spangled Banner,’ or ‘Yankee 
Doodle.” ie likes to order us about and 
iuakes all sorts of dire threats, chief 
among which is the one that he’ll make 
us ashamed of ourselves, if we fail to ceie- 
brate the patriotic days. He even makes 
poor little Cupid, whose birthday comes at 
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the rising of the fourteenth sun, carry a 
bow and arrow to show that he is ready 
to snoot anyone thru the heart, who ab- 
sorbed in sending valentines, forgets his 


country for a moment. However we don’t 
mind being ordered now and then, so we 
get ir line and follow our zealous leader 
with lock step. 

After he has us drilled in patriotism to 
our country, he teaches us other forms of 
loyaity too, and among these is our old 
friend School] Spirit. Now there is really 
little new to say concerning this, for the 
subject has almost been exhausted; so we 
humbly beg you just to remember the old 
things, and remember too that the big, 
riangular dcbate comes next month. 


For some reason at the beginning of 
anew year we always feel as tho a kind of 
season of house cleaning is in order. Per- 
hans it is beacause we have just been hav- 
ing such a jolly time thru the holidays 
that we have so much surplus energy left 
over that we must do something; but 
whatever the reason may be it is a fine 
spirit to have. Wouldn’t it be splendid if 
this feeling could be carried behind the 
scenes on our chapel stage? Of course we 
who come tu high school are careful not 
te make much mention of this back yard 
of N. H. S., as it might be called; but 
what must the entertainers on our lecture 
course think of our dressing rooms? ‘‘Per- 
hans they are used to it,’’ we say. Yes, 
perhaps; but Newark High School boasts 
that it is a little better than the ordinary 
school in sc many ways that it surely 
would like to surpass in this particular 
also. 

Now that the orchestra boys have their 
new lockers for their instruments, and im- 
provement is beginning, let us go a little 
farther in that line. 

We can at least be careful, from this 
time on, that we do not scatter papers 
around behind the scenes, and can thus 
postpone, for a little while, the spontane- 
ous combustion of the trash already col- 
lected there. 


No matter how careful a person may be 
he will now and then lose’ something. 
Sometimes the article is of great value to 


whomever may be the finder, sometimes it . 


is worthless except to the loser himself. 
Not long ago a litle missive was found 
in, a session room in Newark High School, 
which was worth nothing to those who 
found it, but which was of much value to 


the owner as that person lost much more 
than the afore mentioned paper, when the 
note slipped from its hiding place and 
raade its debut into our educational pre- 
cinet. As it was very soft it did not mar 
any of the boards in the floor where it fell, 
indeed it was so slushy! that the janitors 
have been sweeping that room, every night 
since the accident. and they really think 
that they’ll have to continue this for 
about five months more, which is a very 
long tite you'll all agree. 

Now perhaps you’ll be interested in 
finding that the author of this document 
was a little girl, a sweet child, who several 
years ago acquired a great love for the 
keathen of foreign lands, and suddenly 
pretended to grow up so that she could 
send her dolls, her litle girl dresses and 
her pinafores in a missionary box to the 
children across the sea—this is merely a 
guesss on our part, for we are not acquaint- 
ed with the little girl, but we are sure 
that you'll] all consent that this is a most 
plausible explanation. 

The note was addressed to a little boy 
who is also unknown to us, but the fact 
may be entertaining to you. Perhaps you 
will put part of the blame for the existence 
of this epistle upon the little boy, but one 
of our beloved and most Jearned professors, 
(:name upon request), tells us that it is all 
the fault cf the litle girl. 

Tt seems that for. several years there 
has been quite a movement among little 
children to send their playthings and the 
like to toreign lands and our little girl is 
onlv one of a whole multitude that has 
been so generous. 

Of course these little maids have to find 
some way to amuse themselves now that 
all of their toys are gone, and according to 
our esteemed professor, before mentioned, 
they have organized dramatic clubs for 
the entertainment of their masculine 
friends. These societies are of course still 
very “primpative’ affairs, the members 
usually playing merely cheap comedies or 
farces, tho sometimes they wear quite 
tragic expressions when called upon in 
class. However some of the plays are 
quite entertaining even to those of us who 
prefer classics, the ones enacted before the 
glass doors of the bookcases in Room High- 
teen are among the best. 

The costumes of these actresses are in- 
deed wonderful to behold and even we who 
are too old to feel surprise any more have 
to marvel at the hairdressing of our little 


(Continued on Page 15) 
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A wise old awl sat on an oak; 
The more be heard the less he spoke: 


The less he speke the mors be peard; 
Why are nofwe more like thot bird. 


THE MIDNIGHT FROLIC 


“Sure, an’ I’m sick a cleaning rooms an’ 
bein’ penned up in! this little ould seminary 
al! the time. Miss Gordon surely am the 
limit. Never a thing must these poor dar- 
lings do but stiddy, an’ work all the time. 
No good times, no candy, no nothing. Did 
I say no candy? Glory me. Here is a 
heap of it behind this door. Now there’s 
the Misses callin.’ Yes, I’m a comin’. 

Mary was a little maid at Horton’s 
Seminary for girls She was a_ very 
stanch friend of the girls, and very often 
a faithful ally. Her favorite was Marion 
Morris, a lively, energetic, person, the ring 
leader of the rest. 

On this day the girls were downhearted. 
Nothing of interest had happened for a 
long time. Everyone was wishing for 
some excitement. 

Mary met Marion that day and gave her 
a letter, which she read and immediately 
called the girls to her room for a confer- 
ence. First, came Helen Mason, a_ fat 
chubby girl with whom all had lots of fun. 
Then. came Elsie, Grace and Edith. And 
last of all, Cora, who had the reputation 
for being late. 

The meeting will now come to. order. 
The business will be taken up at once,” 
said Marion. ‘‘Make yourselves comfort- 
able and then I will read you the _ best 
thing you ever heard. I received a letter 
saving that a box of goodies is coming. 
Just think what that means, girls.”’ 

“Wurrah!’’ yelled the girls. 

“You must be quiet or Miss Gordon 
will hear you and then you know it will ail 
be off,’? Marion cautioned. 

But, how on earth will you ever get it 
to your room””’ asked Helen. 

Now this was something Marion had not 
thought about, It was a rule of the semin- 
ary that no lunches would be allowed in the 
rooms. Miss Gordon opened all packages 


that came to the girls, and those which did 
not meet with her approval never reached 
the girls. ; 

For a few minutes all sat still in de- 
spair. In the meantime Mary came into 
the room in search of a dust cloth she had 
forgotten and was immediately pulled into 
the circle. 

“Marv, you’re just the one to help us 
out of our troubles,’ cried Grace, pulling 
her into the very middle of the group. 
“Now concentrate that gray matter of 
yours on a very high minded question 
which I will endeavor to make as clear as 
possible to you. How are some very de- 
jected girls in a beautiful prison going to 
get a box of delicacies into their room 
without letting their keeper know anything 
about it? You see ag 

“O, Grace, do hush up,” said Elsie. ‘I 
will explain it to you, Mary.”’ 

And the explanation was given so that 
Mary could understand it. 

Mary was silent for a few minutes and 
then her face brightened up. 

“Sure an’ J know how you can get it. 
Mike’s got a wagon an’ I can get him to 
bring it up while the Misses’ is gone this 
afternoon. If you’ll get that key from the 
Misses’ that opens the side entrance, I can 
get it in without her knowin’ a _ thing 
about it,’? said Mary. 

“Bravo for Mary! yelled Grace. “Now 
Mary I appoint you a committee of one to 
get the box, while Marion gets the key.” 

“ll be there with the box at three 
o’clock,’”’? said Mary. 

‘U1 the girls rushed to Mary, throwing 
their arms around her and kissing her untii 
she was almost suffocated. But she fin- 
ally managed to get away. The bell then 


rang for classes and so the group dispersed 
with the promise to meet again at nine 
o'clock, 
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Marion -went to her German class 
which was taught by Miss Gordon. She 
knew if she got the key at all she must 
do it now. The lesson was to be written 
and so Miss Gordon went about among the 
pupils, overseeing and helping them. When 
she came to Marion, she was asked for 
some help which required a_ little time. 
Watching her chance, Marion slipped her 
hand to the ring on which Miss Gordon 
kept her keys. She knew which one it 
was as she had used it one evening when 
she had special privilege to be out. The 
key was the first one, and sc it was not 
a difficult matter to get. it off. But in 
her excitement she dropped it. 
frightened the girls were. But Marion's 
inventiveness did not fail her. Down her 
foot went on the key and though Miss 
Gordon searched all over the room for it. 
she could not find it. She decided to let 
Mary look for it when she swept the room. 

The bell then sounded for dismissal 
and Marion picked up the key and left 
the room. 

Three ocleck that afternoon saw Mar- 
ion waiting patiently at the side en- 
trance, very much afraid for fear some- 
one would see her and report her to Miss 
Gordon. ‘Three-thirty came around and 
still no Mary. What could be keeping 
her? When she was about to give up in 
despair, she heard a small knock at the 
door. She opened it immediately, and 
looked into the frightened face of Mary. 

“Oh! darlin’ what a scare I had,” ex- 
claimed Mary. “I was a comin’ along in 
the wagon with Mike an’ we run into the 
Misses’ an’ 1 hid behind Mike, but it 
seemed like she looked right through 
Mike an’ gave me one of those awtul 
looks of hers. Oh! if she saw me what 
will a 

“Do be stil! Mary and help me up to 
my room with this box. If we stay here 
any longer we’re bound to get into 
trouble and talking about what has hap- 
pened will do us no good.’ said Marion. 

Mary became quiet and the box was got- 
ten into the room without anyone being 
the wiser, so the girls thought. But one 
of the maids, who had just been coming 
out of the room at the head of the stairs 
heard the excited whispering of the giris, 
and stepped back into the room, leaving 


the door open just far enough to be able ~ 


to see. 

“i knew something was on foot,’’ she 
said to herself, ‘“‘from the way the girls 
have been actin’ all day. And _ sure 
enough there’s Mary right in the thick of 


Oh! how . 


jt. Oh, won’t the Misses’ be mad when 
she hears about this an’ maybe Mary 
be discharged.’’ 

She drew back and let the girls pass 
by unsuspecting. She har disliked Mary 
since she came to the institution, and 
now knew that her chance for revenge 
had come. Mary had always been more 
popular with the girls and this had made 
her jealous. 

The box was finally deposited in. Mar- 
ion’s room without further mishap, aud 
hidden under the bed. Mary left the 
room and Marion went about her usual 
routine. 

Nine o’clock that night saw girls creep- 
jing into Marion’s rooin. All were in 
kimonos and each carried a candle. All 
or the girls arranged themselves in a Cir- 
cle on the floor. A hammer had _ been 
prosured and the box was soon opened. 
The girls could not be quiet, although 
they were repeatedly reprimanded by Mar- 
lon. Such a supply of dainties they had 
never seen. A huge cake, oranges, ba- 
ninas, pickles, olives, sandwiches, every- 
thing a person could want. The spread 
was quickly layed out and soon began to 


disappear. Helen got up to give a jig and 
was tripped by one of the girls. Down 
she came right in the middle of the 


spread mashing the cake until it could 
hardly be reeognized as such. What 
screaming. <All the girls began to talk at 
cnce and it sounded almost as bad as a 
conference of monkeys. And in the midst 
of the excitement Mary dashed into the 
room. 

“Oh, girls, the Misses just came in an’ 
heard all this carryn’ on. She’s comin’. 
Get the stuff out of the room as quick as 
ever you can!” she exclaimed and was 
gone. 

What a scurrying there was. Every- 
thing was thrown into the box and pushed 
under the bed. Marion became mistress 
et the occasion. 

‘Wach girl get into some kind of hid- 
ing,’ Marion ordered. I'll get in bed and 
everything will appear as it should. 
don’t (make too much nojse.” 

All the girls were soon hidden and the 
room was as quiet as a mouse, before Miss 
Gordon reached the door. Soon the girls 
could hear her talking outside. 

“Are you sure it was in here, Sarah? f 
can’t hear a sound or see any light. [ff 
you have told me a story, T will discharge 
you.” 

Flaving said that she went into the 
room and looked all about her. Everything 
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was perfectly quiet and no signs of a 
frolic were visible. 


“You see, Sarah, you did tell me a ~ 


story. There is no one here but Marion, 


and sne is fast asleep.”’ 

“Rut I’m sure T saw them ma’am. Sup- 
pose we look under the bed.’’ 

But she never looked under the _ bed. 
Just at that moment a hand crept out 
from under the bed, took hold of Miss 
Gordon’s foot and gave one hard pull. In 
ac instant Miss Gordon was changed from 
a quiet, composed woman into a very wild 
one. 

“Ch! Sarah! Marion! there's someone 
uuder the bed. Mary! Mary! Oh, where 
ean that girl be?’’ 

“What is it ma’am?’’ asked Mary, ap- 
pearing in the doorway. 

“Call the police. We’ll all be murder- 


ea.”’ exclaimed Miss Gordon following 
Mary downstairs to the phone. 

The girls took this chance to get to 
their rooms. As Miss Gordon appeared the 
second time with the police, the girls 
were in the hall, very much excited. A 
search was made but nothing was reveal- 
ed. The lunch nad been deposited in Mar-. 
ion’s trunk. The police left and things 
became quiet. But Marion prevailed on 
Miss Gordon to let the girls stay ali night. 
And so the feast continued, until-all were 
too sleepy to stay up any longer. 

Mary had been a participant, and now 
arose to go to her reom. 

“Sure an’ [ had a fo'in time,’’ she said. 
JT wish you many more fo’in times young 
ladies’ and wes gone. 

And so the frolic was quite a success. 
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THE INSPIRATION 


Tonight as I sat in the Temple of God, 
And harked to His words of love, 

A feeling of transition came o’er me 
Which seemed to be sent from above. 


it made me hate all that was wicked, 
And ugly and worldly-wise, 

Ana I wanted to struggle upward 
Toward that eternal prize. 


Oh! you can’t understand the feeling 
Unless you have had it too, 

When your soul throbs with inspiration 
To be noble and pure and true. 


When the pastor ascends to the pulpit 

_ And carries your thoughts away 

To a world that is brighter and better; 
And when you kneel down to pray. 


Then a teeling of peace steals o’er you, 
Peace, for the heart and soul, 
Aud it gives you the strength to push on- 
ward 
To the everlasting goal. 


J wis you might all have this feeling, 
The: feeling of infinite peace 
Which is :a sure rest for the weary 
Till Heaven and earth shall cease. 
MEER, OL 7 


THE GENIUS. 


The genius srailes upon each task, 
‘He doesn’t care what teachers ask.. 
He acts so big, it makes me tired: 
He needen’t work. he gets inspired. 


Ir math he is a shining light, 

In histcry he’s more than bright, 

In Latin he knows every rule. 

(I wonder why he comes to school}. 


Ail jealous grven, I wait the day 

When sudden test shall take away 

His glory bright, his fair renown, 

When his smooth brow shall wear @ 
frown. 


Behold that fated morn is here; 

I think I see a look of fear 

Pass through my genius’ dreamy eyes. 
Watch! Deas he really feel surprise? 


The genius strokes his little chin 

And is all ready to begin. 

’"Tis I, poor clod, so quick to chide, 

Who have to wait for time and tide. 
—A. B., 716. 
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MIR. HIENRY ON CATS 


Scene: In library. Mr. Henry, who is 
about seventy years old, is seated at a 
table. 

Mr. H.(To James who is standing at 
door. James is an ordinary type of but- 
ler) —‘‘James, come here.’’ 

James—‘Yes, sir.” 

Mr. H.—‘‘In view of the fact that I 
have recognized, despite the sober face 
that hides them, latent talents in yourself, 
do me the favor of listening to this speech 
which I intend to give before “The Society 
for the Prevention of Skinning Cats.” 

James—‘‘With pleasure, sir.” 

Mr. H.—-‘‘Before I hegin, James, picture 
vourself as the owner of a poor helpless, 
harmless and unsophisticated cat with no 
protector.” 

James—‘‘Yes, sir.”’ 

Mr. 4.mM—‘Now, worthy servant, In: 
just a little doubtful as to my introduction 
and if you can see any fitting improve- 
ments, kindly suggest them. Take a seat 
and put yourself at ease.’’ 

James—-‘Thank you, sir.”’ 

Mr. H.-—‘‘Listen carefully; ‘Fellow mem- 
bers of the 8. P. S. C., this unlooked for 
opportunity so kindly thrust upon me by 
your illustricus selves, reaches the deepest 
depths of my heart. I am filled with the 
—-the—the—-+the—-(aside to J. Sm, a 
little doubtfui as to the proper phrase 
there. Ceould you suggest something?” 

James—‘With the desire of acquainting 
you with the great injustice done cats.”’ 

Mr. H.-—‘Quite right, James, quite 
right. 1 had thought of that myself, but 
since you suggested it, I am fully convinc- 
ed of its fitness. Now listen: ‘With the 
desire of acquainting you with the great 
injustice done to cats by us, the inhab- 
itants of the earth. The cat, as we all 
know is a—a—most useful animal, a very 
useful animal, whose talents are directed 
by the forces of usefulness for the catch- 
ing of rats, mice, birds, etc.”’ 

James-—“‘ i think it weuld be well to 
leave out the birds, don’t you, sir?” 

Mr. H.—‘‘Quite right, James, quite 


right. It slipped in there unnoticed by me._ 


I see I am not mistaken in your ability. 
(Continuing speech): ‘‘We fellow members 
must rise in arms to protect this useful, 
most useful ef useful animals from the 
keen knife of the skinner, who uses the 
beautiful skins without the cats’ consent, to 


make the furs which ignorant ladies wear. 
We must make our purpose known, cry it 
to the world, shout it to the people, in 
short, acquaint our fellow men of our 
noble and elevated purpose as regards 
their welfare. “Wow’s that, James?” 

James—‘‘Very fjne, sir.’ 

Mr. Ff —<‘‘Hereafter you are raised five 
dollars a month, most faithful and worthy 
servant.” 

James—‘‘Very well, I will continue.” 

Mr. 1.—‘‘As I have said fellow merno- 
bers of the S. P. S. C., we must stop this 
outrageous injury to Cats. Already we 
have succeeded in our efforts to obtain a 
home for these helpless cats, but our ob- 
ject inspired, by welfare of said 
cats must rise to the plane of perfection. 
Already our brethern in Boston have 
arisen. in arms, their demands ringing loud 
in that city. Are we the members of the 
S. P. S. C. to be idle while our comrades 
make known their purpose as regards cats, 
most useful cats." “How’s that, James?” 

James—-‘“‘Couldn’t be better, sir.’’ 

Mr. W.—‘‘Ah! You shall have two 
nights a week off now.” 

James—‘‘Thank you sir, thank. you.”’ 

Mr. H.—‘‘Attention! I continue,” ‘O. 
fellow members, our purpose is. noble, a 
task lies before us, let us not shirk it. 
(meow, meow) from cat lying on hearth. 

Mr. H. (to cat)—“‘Rest safe, poor cat, 
and assured no one will harm you (meow, 
meow) our task (meow, meow) before 
(meow, meow}. It is for (meow, meow) 
is (meow) to see (meow) that (meow, 
meow) confound that cat: jt (meow, 
meow) blast that cat; it’s infernal meow- 
ing makes my heada ache. ‘AsI have said, 
it is (meow, meow, meow), for us to see 
(meow, meow); “James, James, [i say: 
Whot? You sleeping? James (screaming 
it) James ,take that cat out of here, 1’m 
done with cats for good.’’ 

James (sleepily)—‘‘Ye-e-es si-ir, yes 
sir’? (starts to door). 

Mr. Ffi.—-‘‘And James, forget what I said 
about raising your salary and the two 
nights off.’ 

James (at door with cat—‘‘Yes, sir.” 

Mr. i7.—‘‘And call up that confounded 
S. P. S. C. and tell ’em I have resigned, ill 
health necessitating my withdrawa! from 
such activities.” 

PETER NICHOLAS. 


A VISIT TO PICTURE WORLD 


Several years ago, a friend of mine went 
abroad where she remained for some time. 
Now this friend bad a great passion for 
visiting old shops and buying little trinkets 
that had a peculiar story or some mystery 


connected with them, and many were the 
strange tales she told to me. Naturally, [ 
was quite delighted when I heard she was 
ijome again and I was quite anxious to seé 
wnat curious object had come into her pos- 
session this time. ‘So next morning I went 
to her home. > 

She had a great room, in which there 
was nothing except those things she had 
collected from all parts of the globe. And 
thither we went. This time, she had 
picked up several odd little objects, but 
the things that interested me most, were 
two pictures. One was a picture of a 
erand old castle, with its turrets and battle 
ments, and in all much like a castle in fairy 
stories; the other was a picture of a 
knight, who also looked like the knights in 
fairy tales, brave, noble, courteous, and 
true. 

My friend, noticing my interest in these, 
said. ‘““Ah, J see those pictures have fas- 
cinated you as they did me. And a very 
peculiar story they have, too.” 

Then she looked into the fire for a long 
time, while I, knowing from former oc- 
casions that 4 mysterious story was about 
to be told, settled myself cozily in a chair 
to listen. And this was her taie: 

“That castle, that you see in the pic- 
ture, was once the happy home of a good 
old king and queen, who had one daugh- 
ter, Una; and that knight, in this other 
picture, who was really a prince, was the 
lover of Una. Everyone was happy, until 
one day a magician, in the disguise of an 
artist, appeared at the castle and asked 
that he might be allowed to paint the pic- 
ture of the castle. He was given permis- 
sion, and began his work. At first he 
hadn’t intended any evil to them, only 
wishing gold, until one day he met Una 
and fell in love with her. But she scorned 
him and bhegged her father to send him 
away. But as the picture was almost 
finished, the king did not tuink this neces- 
sary, es the magician would soon go any 
way. But the: magician was angry, anc 
determined to have revenge on both Una 
and the prince. 


“One day he declared he would take the 
picture home and finish it and then return 
it. So he departed. After he had been 
gone several hours, Una and the prince 
were discovered missing and, after a long 
search, no trace of them could be found. 
The king and queen were broken-hearted 
and soon died. The peeple suspected th® 
wagician and went to his home, but found 
he was dead. There were two pictures, 
one of the castle and the other of the 
prince. These passed from hand-to-hand 
until I found them at a little shop and, 
attracted by their strange story, bought 
them.”’ . 

“Were not the prince and Una ever 
heard of?” I asked. 

“No. They vanished 
one knows where.” 

Just then a servant came, saying some- 
one wished to see my friend, so, bidding 
me to amuse myself she went’ away. I 
sat and looked at the castle. Before it 
had fascinated me, but more so now. 
Were had Una passed many days until she 
disappeared. If only those walls could 
speak. How much, perhaps, they could 
tell. J arose and walked over to it so 
J might see it better As I was looking 
the decr of the castle opened! Surely 
there must be something wrong with my 
eyes. To think of a door of a castle in 
a picture to open. But it was opening, 
and in the doorway stood a beautiful lady! 
She nodded and smiled at me. “Ah, 
greetings to you,” she said politely (in the 
dearest little voice vou ever heard), “‘T 
trust ycu are well?” 

I forgot all my manners and simply 
st ared. ‘‘Well, of all things I ever heard 
of.” I burst out at last, ‘“‘this is the most 
unusual.” 

“Why, what is so unusual?’ she asked. 
“But it is so uncomfortable to be talking 
in this way. Won’t you come into my 
parlor, where we can talk more con- 
veniently?”’ 

I simply gasped. Well, either she must 
be crazy or I was. ‘“‘Well,’’ I said at last, 
“si is most kind of you to ask me, but 
how in the world do you expect me to get 
into your parlor?” 

“Oh, is that all that is troubling you?” 
she said, ‘‘well, I will soon fix that. Push 


completely, no 


that chair around until the back of it is 
by my door. 


Now then, step up the back. 
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That’s it. Now are you ready? 
three. Now, jump.” 

JT obeyed orders and found myself, a 
tint piece of humanity, just two inches 
tal., walking sedately up the path to the 
castle door. 

“Come right in,” said my little hostess. 
“Iam so glad to see you. Why you ate 
the first guest I have had for several cen- 
turies.” 

“Why, really,’ I said (for this was the 
only thing £ could think of to say, as it 
was so strange to be talking to a picture 
lady), why, really, you don’t look that old.” 

“That is the one advantage we people, 
who live in pictures, have. We never grow 
old. But perhaps you are hungry and 
would like something to eat?’’ 

Now I wasn’t hungry, one bit, but ! 
wanted to know so badly what people in 
pictures had to eat. So I said I was a lit- 
tle hungry, and if it wasn’t too much 
tronble, would really enjoy sométhing. 

“It won’t be one bit of trouble,’”’ she as- 
sured me. “Come into this room, and we 
will have something at once.” 

By this time I began to feel pretty well 
acquainted with her, so I followed her into 
the most beautiful room. ‘The ceiling was 
quite high and there was much gold and 
silk everywhere. At once the most tempt- 
ing meal was put before me, but by whom, 
I dia not know. J could see noone. But, 
nevertheless, tempting dishes were contin- 
ually brought and taken away. It made 
one feel a little queer, though, to see dishes 
come floating in through the door, but 
they were really being carried as I found 
out the servants were invisible. 

After our lunch, my hostess said she 
would show me her castle. Everywhere 
we went, doors would be opened and cur- 
tans pulled back, all these things being 
done by the invisible servants; and once, 
when T dropped my handkerchief imme- 
diately it seemed to rise to my hand; at 
last, I was almsot afraid to sit in a chair 
for fear some one else was there. 

Finally I began to wonder who my host- 
ess was and asked her. 

“Tam the Princess Una,” she answered. 
“No doubt you have heard of my story, but 
I suppose no one knows all of it. You see, 
one morning J and my prince went into the 
garden. We hadn't been there but just a 
little while, unti] that 
came to bid us goodbye. ‘He seeemd un- 
usually kind, and I began to feel a littls 
ashamed of how I! had treated him, when 
suddenly he drew a wand from his pocket 
and, before we could utter a word, waved 


One, two, 


wicked magician” 


it over us and lo! we were changed into 
persons two inches tall. He picked us up 
and, putting us in his pocket, went back 
to the castle. Widding my father and 
mother goodbye, he rode away. How 
wretched I feit, to be so near my parents, 
and yet unable to call on tiem to help 
us, uS Our voices were gone. 

“FTe took us to his house and put my 
prince into a picture, the one you saw iL 
your room. He is as much alive as you 
are, only he can’t move or speak. As for 
me, } was put in this castie, and both of 
us doomed to no other iife except in the 
picture-world. And this is a happy worid, 
if we could only be united. But we never 
can until the magician’s ward is found. 
He hid it somewhere in my kingdom, 
where, I don’t know.” 

“De you appear to everyone as you have 
to me?” I asked. 

“No, you are the only person I have ever 
talked with since my transformation. I 
don’t know what other evil the magician 
would have done, but a little after he took 
us away, he died. But before his death 
he provided these invisible servants for me, 
and also cast a spell over me, so that for 
several years I slept and knew nothing that 
went on. When [ awoke I was in a little 
shop, and jearned jrom the servants every- 
thing that had passed. And so the years 
have passed, the pictures passing from 
hand-to-hand, until we arrived here. 
Fortunately, we have never been sepa- 
rated. I don’t know why I tell you all 
these things or whv I invited you to visit 
me. Though, I guess it is because you 
remind me of mother.’’ 

Now, as I never had seen her mother, I 
didn’t know whether this was a compli- 
ment or not, so I said nothing. But I 
did rot need to, as just then we heard a 
queer noise. 

“Oh, it is my carriage,” she said. ‘TI 
thought vou would enjoy seeing some of 
my kingdom. You see, a picture is u 
world of itself. And, I am going to drive 
the horse myself and no one else is going 
along.”’ 

We went out, but no carriae could I 
see. But Una explained her carriage was 
invisible also. Now how in the world was 
I to ride in a carriage I could not see?. 
But T thought there must be a way or Una 
would never have invited me. So I 
watched her end stepped just where she 
did (yeu see, all these things which I could 
not see, were visible to her) and though 
I could see nothing it was from under my 
feet And then I seated myself. Away 


REVEILLE pol 


we went, seated as far as I could see, ap- 
parently on nothing. 

Una pointed ont many interesting ob- 
jects, and I was just beginning to think 
‘Picture Land’ most beautiful, when we be- 
gan to tear along at a terrible pace and I 
was jolied about. Una screamed and told 
me the horses were running away. She 
was not very strong, and I thought [ 
would help her, but what was I to do when 
I could not see the horses? Buy this time 
T was heing bounced about terribly and, 
of course, as the carriage was invisible 
could see nething to hold to. So, just as 


I expected, when we went over a bump. . 


out I went while Una disappeared around 
the hill. 

When I found I wasn’t hurt, I arose and 
looked about. TFiere I was in a strange 
land and Picture land at that, and no idea 
where i was. I supposed Una would come 
back if she could stop the horses. bat still 
you can never tell what picture people wil! 
do, and then she might be killed. So ut 
thought the wisest thing I could do would 
be to find my way back to the castle (if f 
could). 

But I had gone but a little way when, 
hearing a dreadful noise, I looked and saw 
a monster coming toward me. I JookKed for 
some place of refuge and saw a_ tree. 
When I arrived there, I discovered an open- 
ing near the bottom and in I went. But 
this was more like a cage than a refuge as 
the mouster could get in, but I could not 
get out. What should I do? Then fT 
spied a trap-door that seemed to oven into 
the castle. I opened it and saw a ladder. 
Without waiting any longer, i stepped on 
the ladder and closing the door. descended. 

When I reached the bottom I was so 
tired and frightered, 1 sat down and closed 
my eyes, noticing nothing then. But 
after a time, I recevered somewhat and 
opened my eyes. And whata place. Here 
Was a world in some respects like our own, 
but what Zunny people. Yellow as oranges 
and so tiny! All seemed to be busy and 
not one of them noticed me. So I con- 
cluded I was the one invisible this time. 

Now I suppose you think I should have 
been greatly surprised at all the things ! 
saw. Fut I had long ago made up my 
mind that anvthing could happen in Picture 
Land. So I thought I would walk about 
and investigate the country. Instead of 
earth, there was powdered gold. The 
houses were made out of precious stones, 
some peing rubies, some pearls, some ter- 
quoises, and some pure gold. The flowers 


were of precious stones also, the leaves 


and stalks being emeralds and the flowers 
fo different kinds according to color. In 


“the trees, even the fruit was of precious 


stones, cherries being rubies, grapes am- 
ethysts, and so on; while on the branches 
were birds, doves being pearls, blue birds 
terquoises, and instead of chirping as our 
birds do, they sang the most beautiful 
songs. There were no brooks, but every- 
where were silver bells, which chimed 
constantly. ven the clothing of the peo- 
ple was spun-gold. It was about dinnez 
time, and I watched them eat. Some of 
the boys gathered cherries, which their 
mothers ground into powder and every- 
one seemed to enjoy this very much. 

As I was walking I saw a little house 
that interested me greatly. It was buult 
out of diamonds and had a golden door. 
I looked around and as everyone was busy 
and not looking, went in. The only thing 
I saw was a golden table on which was 
something which looked like a_ cane. 
After looking at it closely and seeing 
nothing that wouid tell what it was, | 
was about to put it back, when I happened 
to think perhaps this might be the magic~ 
ian’s wand. JT decided I would take it and 
go up the ladder and find Una (if I could} 
and maybe she would be able to tell me 
what it was. This world was of little in- 
terest to me anyway as it was very tire- 
some to be invisible and unable to take 
anv part in life. Besides the glitter of 
the gold and previous stones was begin- 
ning to make my head ache. 

Taking the wand, I went to the iadder; 
and as no one was following mie, I quickly 
ascended. when I reached the top I listened, 
but hearing nothing of the monster, ven- 
tured forth. There was no sign of it any- 
where and it has always been a mystery 
where it disappeared. 

I looked around for Una, but nothing of 
her did I see. Then suddenly around ths 
hili she appeared, the horses being per- 
fectly quiet (she assured me). After 
greeting me she spied the wand and cried 
with joy. “Qh, where did vou get it? 
That is the magician’s wand, that I have 
so wanted. De get in quickly and let’s gu 
home.” 

As we rode along, J told her my story, 
and she nodded, ‘‘No wonder it couldn't be 
found. But now I shall be happy.’’ 

When we reached the castle, she hurried 
in and went te the door I had opened and 


(Continued on Page 24) 
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Am Amecdote of Methusala 


Fhenezer’s first story appeared to be a 
success, for it so pleased Becky that she 
begged to have it retold every day for a 
week. Then very suddenly she lost inter- 
est, so suddenly indeed, that the wind went 
ont of Ebenezer’s sails with a pop, just like 
when 2 balloon bursts. 

Whenezer’s mother had gone away from 
home to spend the day with relatives, and 
tho Ebenezer bore her absence bravely, 2 
little too bravely perhaps, Becky was sorely 
srieved. Thus it came about that when 
Ebenezer endeavored to describe the circus 
of the thirty-ninth morning he was flatly 
refused a hearing. 

‘| don’t like Noah,” said Becky, irri- 
tably. Ebenezer gave her a lecture 05 
love for her fellow-men, but finding that it 
was doing no good, he began to suggest 
all manner of eutertainment. After he 
had completed his list, Becky announced 
that they would have a doll party. Now 
that was the one thing that [Ebenezer 
hated, and the one thing he had not men- 
tioned, so naturally he was exasperated. 

Je didn’t mind eating up his share otf 
ecodies, but the dolls had to be fed, too. 
He eould get the French doll filled up al- 
right for she was comparatively hollow, 
Lut with the rag and sawdust kind it was 
a matter of real physical force; however, 
he consented with what grace he could 
muster, and the party began to proceed. 

Gy the time the third course was brought 
cn, however, namely, the one in which 
sugar-and-water, ice cream and a ginger 
cooky ligured so well together, Ebenezer’s 
genius, which had so long been smold- 
ering hehind a calm and freckled brow. 
would not be silenced longer. 

“This reminds me of when Methusala 
and I were boys together,’ he began. 
“You remember that morning, Becky. when 
he came over in his little pink rompers? 
It was the time when his little sand bucket 
was new, the one you know, that his aun® 
brought him trom Boston.” 

“No, T don’t know,” interrupted Becky, 
tryiug to stop the narration. Ebenezer was 
not phased, however. ‘“‘O, that was before 


your time, daughter, to be sure,” he apol- 


ogized, “I’m getting so forgetful any- 
more.”’ 

“Well, Methusala came around to the 
back porch where I was shelling peas, and 
he says, ‘See my new sand bucket?’ 


“and I says, ‘Ain’t that swell!’ 

“And he says, ‘I bet you can’t Suess 
what’s in it?’ 

‘And I says, ‘Sand.’ 

“<‘Nope,’ he answers, ‘guess again.’ 
“« ‘Stones?’ I volunteer. 

“ ‘Nope,’ he says, ‘something better. 
It’s apples and my kKtity.’ 

“ ‘T looked inside, and sure enough there 
was three apples, and under them was 
Tige, you know he was just a kitten then. 
And I savs, ‘What are you going to dc 
with them?’ 

“And he says, ‘i brought them over to 
eat. I.et’s have a party.’ 

“And I says, ‘Alright, P’ll go and get my 
kittv, too.’ So I put the peas I hadn’t 
shelled under the others and took them in 
te mother. Then I hunted up my kitten, 
and we went out in the garden. 

‘wethusala spread out his hand\erchiet 
on the erass and we sat down on each side 
ot it, that is taking us together, cats and 
all, we did. And I says, ‘Whatever will we 
do? ‘There’s four of us and only three 
apples.’ 

“But Methusala says, says he, ‘Hhenezer. 
ace you crazy? Cats only eat half an 
apple apiece, that’s their instinct.’ So 
we all sat down and enjoyed ourselves in-- 
mensely. ; 

“Methusala always was such a_ jolly 
young one,” signed Ebenezer. “to think he 
had to die so young, so extremely young,’’ 
and a tear trickled down Ebenezer’s highly 
freckled, deeply sentimental nose. 


a 


The third story, a mere incident in the 
life of Ebenezer, will appear in the next 
nvmber.—Wd. 


A Meadow Romance. 
He ret her in the meadow 
As the sun was sinking low. 
they strolled along together 
in the twilight afterglow. 
She waited patiently 
While he lowered all the bars. 
Her soft eyes bent upon him 
Ags radiant as the stars. 
But she did not smile or thank him 
Because she knew not how. 
For he was but a farmer-lad, 
And she—a Jersey cow. 
—Klockman. 
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WHO'S WHO IN N. H. S. 


There seems to be a tendency in modern 
school systems to at least appear to con- 
fer their highest honors only on those whe 
have participated in some _ spectacular 
event—athletic, or otherwise. Not ‘one 
laurel leaf should be removed from the 
brows of these heroes, but if the laurei 
leat (in modern times the school letter) is 


the proper symbol for only athletic vic- 
tories—then something better and finer 
should be devised to decorate those who 
in 4 much nobler way sustain the standard 
and fair fame of their school—those who 
by foree of their trained mental powers, 
(heir developed wills, and their high moral 
standards, form.the bulwark of any school. 
To uphold the honor of the school by 
these methods requires more true sporting 
spirit, more grit. more determination, more 
of all the qualities that make a man a man, 
than the arena or even the forum. 

It is the purpose of the present issue of 
Tne Reveille to present to the school the 
names of those students who have distin- 
guished themselves in scholarship. It will, 
however, surprise no one who is acquainted 
with life, to find among these lists, the 
names of many cf the students who are 
most conspicuous in other school activities 
and most respected by both students and 
teachers alike. In honoring them the 
school in a far greater degree honors itself, 

The following pupils reecived 90 per 
cent, or above, in all subjects last 
semester: j 

Seniors. 


Ava Ballou. 
Lala Davis. 
Cladys Drumm. 


SIAM TO LOS ANGELES 


Frank Francis. 
Wilbur Grandle. ~ 
Lona Howdeshell. 
Zelda Martin. 
Dale Lambert. 
Grace Porter. 
Dorothy Roeser. 


Enima Wheeler. 
Juniors. 
Ruth Allen. 
Lorena Berger. 
Wilma Cooperider. 
Hsther Hartshorn. i 
Elizabeth Kibler. 
Ruth Wilkin. 
Sophmores. 
Marguerite Ross. 
Ernest Cady. 
Homer Dupler. 
Esther Hirst. 
Joel Jones. 
Hdith Keller. 
Leora Lightle. 
Lillian Lindrooth. 
fartha Grace Milier. 
Dottie McCurdy. 
Arlein Parker. 
Saul Schonberg. 
Charnock Wilson. 
Freshman. 
Lena Alloway. 
Thelma Alspach. 
Mary Baird. 
May Boggs. 
Vernon Christman. 
Sara Crist- 
Helen Fuller. 
Sarah Green. 
Mary Kibler. 
John Kilpatrick. yo 
Roy McGlade. ek 7 
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Wentworth Potter. 
Dorothy Speer. 
Anita Stewart. 
Willis Walker. 

The following puipls received 90 per 
cent. or above. in all but one subject, and 
did not fall below 80 per cent in any: 

Seniors, 
Clara Bragg. 
Zelpha Carroll. 
Donald Coulter. 
Della Colville. 
Lucille Dieken. 
ILobert. Trish. 
Grace Kussmaul. 
Mary Long. 
Harry Meadden. 
Oma Martin. =e 
Warren Weiant. 
Juniors. 
Camille Cluse. 
Charles Hess. 
Josephine Hull. 
Ralph Litten. 
Helen McCray. 
Myrtle Ross. 
Virginia Warner. 
Minnie Wintermantle. 
Sophmores. 
Glenn Berny. 
Oscar Fishop. 
Mae Brookover. 
Harry Burkham. 
Lola Davis. 
Graydon Scrafford. 
Florence Perry. 
Florence Thompson. 
Freshman. 
Anna Airesman. 
Mildred L. Baker. 
Helen Carlisle. 
Donald Church. 
Adeline Conner. 
Arthur Evans. 
Lonise Henderson. 
Vernon Jones. 
Frank Keenan. 
Sara Lone. 
Helen Loose. 
Mildred Martin. 
Heten Norpell. 
Mabel Catman. 
Harold Rosene. 
Russell Smith. 
Virginia Thompson. 


SPEREAKEKS DURING DECEMBER. 


During the past six weeks there have 
been only two speakers at chapel services, 
put both talks were very interesting and 


enjoyable. One of the speakers was Mrs. 
Ikees, who represented the Public Library. 
Tier talk was more instructive than amus- 
ing. It was her purpose to. present 
clearly the great need of the library and 
to explain the reason for the new regis- 
tration of cards. Her talk should have 
been given careful thought. Do the stu- 
dents realize that there is only one copy 
of each book on the school reading list 
at the library? Do they think of the 
trouble it is.to supply the schoo! with 
material for schcol debates and reading 
and of the vast. assistance the school de- 
rives from this work? Do they know 
that the city has lowered the appropria- 
tion of the library fund $200 for this 
year? Everyone should realize what that 
means to those who are striving to be a 
benefit to the city. The school board is 
forbidden by law to aid such an institu- 
tion and yet through it one very import- 
ant part of the schoo! work is carried on. 
Very little nioney is received frem the 
public and that very largely from the var- 
ious women’s: organizations of the city 
Why couldn’t the high school pupils take 
some action te help them? The superin- 
tendent has set the example by defraying 
the expense of ihe stery hour for two 
successive years. If each person in the 
scnool should give a quarter te the library 
fund tlis month or next there could be 
$159 proceeds. This amount would prob- 
ahly buv a duplicate copy of all the books 
on the reading lists. The library wouid 
be glad to use the money in that Way. 
If the students stop to think of the 700 
pupils who are benefited by the library, 
they will consider it a very worthy cause. 
This matter should be given careful at 
tention, and if any remedy is thought of 
let it be suggested in the contributors’ 
column. ; 

The other speaker was Mr. Donaldson, a 
representative of Marietta College. He 
was interesting and was well received by 
the Newark lWigh students. We learned 
a little more of Marietta College than we 
knew before. But he did not cwell on 
the praises of his own college. ‘le gave 
us many other things to think about. 


Mr. Charles A. Cockayne of Tiffin, O., 
has neen elected by the Board of Hduca- 
tion to a position in the Newark High 
School to succeed Mr. Chalmers Parker, 


who has resigned to enter other work. It 


is with considerable regret that sclool of- 
ficials and pupils see Mr. Parker leave the 
High School. It is a great satisfaction, 
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however, to know that his successor is a 
verv competent one. 

Mr. Cockayne is a graduate of Heidel- 
berg University. After graduating from 
Heidelberg, he was Principal of the High 
School at Martins Ferry, O., giving up this 
position to do post-graduate work in Yaie 
University. He has both the Master of 
Arts and the Doctor of. Philosophy degrees 
from Yale. Mr. Cockayne will receive a 
hearty welcome by teachers and pupils of 
Newark High. He began his work at the 
opening of the second semester on January 
24th. 

THALIANS AND ATHENIANS BECOME 

“GOOD ANGELS.” 


Christmas was coming and the Thalian 
Literary Society was at a loss how to cele- 
brate the last days of school before the 
helidavs. The self-sacrificing spirit be- 
came dominent over all others and they 
decided to use some of their money to 
make someone else happy. <A peor family 
was found and preparations were made to 
send them some Christmas gifts. It was 
quite a large family and a 
things were needed. Additional aid was 
given the girls, when the Athenian Teit= 
erary society asked to be permitted to 
pack some things with theirs. <A joint 
meetings was held Wednesday after school 
and the hoxes were packed. ‘There were 
two large hoxes, which were very full and 
two suit boxes. Many separate articles 


great many 


came in at the last minute and these also 
were taken. Two committees, represent- 
ing both societies, delivered the present. 
The family was very thankful and the 
committee was glad that they had helped 


someone else enjoy Chirstmas. 


The Senior class have chosen Miss Mer- 
cer to coach their play this vear. 


On Thursday, January 6th, the Athenian 
Literary Society entertained the Thailian 
Seciety and the Faculty in the Domestic 
Art room. ‘The iime was spent in play- 
ing games, ‘Ihe committee was very dil- 
igent in seeing that everyone had a good 
time and that sume form of amusement. 
was kept going. At a late hour refresh- 
ments were served. All enjoyed the even. 
Of conrse none of the 
guests had their lessons for the next day 
except the faculty. But the pupils were 
treated leniently. 


ing very much. 


On January 25th the Junior class pre 
sented two fine plays, ‘‘The Kleptomaniac”’ 
and ‘‘Rosamary.’ 

The ‘“Rosamary” 
picturesque and quaint, representing the 
apparel worn by the peceple of Queen Vic- 


toria’s reign. It is no need to say that 
the play was a success. Everybody who 
saw it was very well pleased. The players 
did themselves credit. After the play the 
cast gave a feast for Mr. Parker. A few 
ot the faculty were invited. 


eostumes for were 
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friends. What wonder is it then that 


the little boys follow after this parade of 
dazzling beings, and treasure up the notes 
and smiles scattered broadcast by them? 
We have all followed the band wagon and 
the grind organ man with his monkey, and 
it is the same things that made us _ do 
that, that make our little boys follow 
these comedian fashion plates—the glamor 
and the noise. Yes we can always hear 
these children tho far distant, and even 
older people than those at High ‘fchool 
turn and stare. Of course that is what 


our actresses wish, but if they knew the 
thoughts of those staring people, would 
they be so silly? The feeling that ‘“‘chil- 
dren will be children” is not the one that 
passes thru the minds of older people, it 
is the sad fact that children won't be 
children, but choose rather to be vain lit- 
tle peacocks. 

The careless people laugh and pass by, 
but the thoughtful ones are sorry. We too 
are sorry, yes sorry for the little girls and 
the little boys, and tor Newark High 
School that her children persist in winking 
with one eye at the little folks of the op- 
posite sex while they pretend to study with 
the other—we might add too that it is hard 
on the eves. 
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“The Forum,’’ Mt. Vernon, (©., has a 


goad litcrary department. 

“The Owl,” Fredericktown, is very good, 
especially by the jokes. 

“Cadet Days,” Delafield, Wis., contains 


a fine athletic department. <A fly-leaf 
would. improve the appearance, however. 

“Tamahnawus,” Kelso. Wash., centains 
several pretty little poems. 

““he Polaris,’? Solumbus, O., is great, 
but why not use original locals? 

“he High School Herald,’ Springfield. 
O., has splendid cuts. 

The “‘A. H. S.,’ Ashland, O., is all right 
inside, but the cover is too plain for a 
school paper. 

“Keramos.’ East Uiverpool, O., would 
be hard to improve. ‘The cover is fine. 

“The Scarab,” Cleveland, O., contains 
some very excellent half-tone cuts in the 
Octeber number. 

“Phe Poltechnic 
has good jokes. 

“The Headlight,’ Richmond, Ind., has 
our wishes for a successful year. 

“The Original,’ Marietta, 0., is fine. 
fmerson Gillespie, formerly associate ed- 
itor of “Reveille,” is on the ‘Original’ 
staff. 

“The Osteopathic Collegian,’ Chicago, 
Ill, comes through Harry Gutridge, and 
is all right. 

“The Orient,’? Newark, N. J., is good 
from cover-to-cover. The alumni depart- 
ment is verv well written. 

“The Student Lantern,’ Mowrystown, 
G., contains some very good jokes. 

“The Builder,” Utica, 0., is good. The 
advertising department deserves especial 
mention. 

“The Principian,’ St. Louis, 
excellent cents. 

“The Dart,’ Ashtabula, 
stories and a neat cover. 
“The Uyceum,”* Chillicothe, O., 
good athletic department. 

“The Coyote,’’ Twin Falls, Idaho, con- 
tains some excellent stories, but the jokes 
are poor. 


Times;?? @roy, Ne Y.; 


Mo., has 


O., has good 


has a 


“The Nugget,’ Baker City, has 


good jokes and cartoons. 


Ore., 


AS OTHERS SEK US. 


“Phe Reveille,” from Newark, O., has 
a number of good short stories._-The Gon- 
dolier. 

“A Trip Among the Clouds,” in “The 
Reveille,’ of Newark, O., is a splendid 
natural account of an interesting exper- 
jience—-The Weekly Review. 

“The Reveille,’ Newark High School, 
Newark, O. A new exchange and a good 
one. We like (your idea of a contribu- 
tors’ column in particular, and your mag- 
azine in general. Come again.—s. H. 35. 
Herald. 

“The Reveille,” Newark, O.: You have 
some pretty good stories in your October 
number.—The A. }i. S. 

“The Reveille”: You certainly have 
good literary talent, judging from the size 
of your literary department. Get busy 
and enlarge your exchange list. Where 
are your jokes?—Conuus. 

“The Reveille’: Your literary depart- 
ment is excellent and extensive. Why not 
have the table of contents on a page by 
itself ?—Orient. 

“The Reveille,’ Newark, O.: Your 
stories and eilitorials are written up in 
such a way that it is very interesting to 


anyone, whether they are attending 
your school or not.—The Builder. 
“The Reveille,’ Newark, O.: You 


have a good cover design which adds to 
the appearance of vour paper. Your de- 
partments are all very good, especially 
your exchange department.—The Scarlet, 
and Grey 

“The Reveille’: We will enjoy see- 
ing vou again. Your paper is worthy o§ 
praise.-—Mt. Verncen Tribune. 

“The Reveille,’? Newark, O.: A very 
interesting little paper, but a few cuts 
would greatly improve it.—The Nugget 

“The: Reveille”: Your literary de- 
partment is good, but where is your 
Grind’s department?—-The Shucis. 
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Those who have not had the pleasure of 
seeing their contributions in print, may 
attribute their failure to do so to one of 
the following reasons. In mest cases it is 
because of length, the articles should Le 
limited to three hundred words and signed 
as evidence of good faith. In choosing a 
subject upon which to write be sure to 
select one of interest to the student body 
of Newark High Sehool. 

To the Hditor of The Reveille: 

When attending a High School play 
make as mutch nvise as you can going in. 
Step on everyones toes getting to your 
seat, and be sure to tip the usher. 

Always sing, hum, or whistle the pieces 
of music that the orchestra is playing in 
order that everyene will be aware of the 
fact that you know them. 

Always chew gum at least part of the 
time. If you get tired chewing you can 
easily stick it under your seat. 

Keep up the interest of the people bs 
guessing what the actors will do next. 
Between acts read your program out loud. 
others might not possess one, or if they do, 
might not be able to read it. 

Alwavs applaud longer than anyone else. 
because if you dcn’t people will think thar 
you do not like the performance. But on 
the other hand if you do not like it do not 
fail to tell everyone. 

About two minutes before the play is 
over, put on your coat, gloves, hat and 
rubbers, so that when the play is over 
vou can eget out a few seconds before 
anyone else. —W. P. 
To the Editor of The Reveille: 

I think art decoration should be eli- 
couraged in every possible way in our 
High School, because it will repay the 
school and pupils at all times. 

Art decoration in our High School first, 
means a more beautiful High School from 
the artistic point cf view. Beautiful and 
world-famed statues and paintings cannot 


but help te heautify any building no mat- 
ter what kind it is. It also shaws to 
strangers, Who visit our school, that we 
appreciate art and they, therefore, form 
a good opinion of our school and of us. 

In order to be well educated today one 
must at least know something about the 
world’s greatest masterpieces of art. No 
place is better to cultivate a taste for art 
and to become acquainted with the great 
masterpieces than in a High school. 

Art decoration in our High School 
makes us preud of our school and iispires 
us to want to do something te beautify it 

CAMILLE CLUSE. 
To the Editor of The Reveille: 

Sir Roger came a few weeks ago to 
visit me. There are a number of inter- 
esting places which I wanted him to see. 
We have visited several of them already. 
among which is the High School. 

Yesterday I decided to take him for a 
visit to the High School. We approached 
it from Main street, and he _ thought 
the front yard very beautiful, with the 
shrubbery planted so artistically. I ex- 
plained te him how the pupils had 
worked so diligently in order to improve 
the vard, and he seemed very glad to 
hear of the pupils taking such an in- 
terest in the appearance of their school. 

We entered the building and he 
thought it very pretty. When we were 
in one of the rooms in the rear of the 
building, we heard a loud crash outside. 
Unon looking out we found that one of 
the windows had been broken by a bail 
thrown by some careless player in the 
next let. It was not an accident, and 
not serious, as we had supposed, although 
by this means Sir Roger had gotten a 
look at the back yard, which is in very 
bad condition. I had not intended thet 
he should see it. As a result of this 
view, his opinion of the pupils changed 
slightly. We still admired the pupils’ 
pride in having such a fine building and 
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beautiful front lawn, but thought that 


white the pupils took pride in improving 
the front lawn, they could also improve 
the back yard. ; isGmrsis 
To the Editor of The Reveille: 

The new system of exemption from ex: 
a‘ninations that has been adopted in our 
schcols is the best one that has ever been 
used here. It is especially beneficial to 
the student, who, under the old system 
was always exempt from all examinations. 

Take, for example, a boy who always 
received a grade of ninety or above in his 
studies and never took an examination 
while in the High School. If this boy 
wants to enter college he must take an 
entrance examination. Not being used to 
this, he gets nervous and makes quite w 
low egrade. This is true in about three- 
fourths of the cases. Therefore, the old 


system is a hiderance to the student. 


Lut, under the new system this same boy 
would be prepared to undergo the hard- 
ships of examinations, and so he would 
not fear them. 

There are some in the school, who, a!- 
though doing their best, do not receive 
such good grades «s some others do. But 
if they get out of all examinations except 
one. they are put on an equal basis olf 
feeling, at least, because no one else in 
the whecle school gets out of more than 
they do. Rab. ©. 
To the Editor of The Reveille: 

While the Newark High School is con 
sidered by educators one of the foremost 
in Ohio, having teachers and equipment 
of the verv best, yet it seems to 'me that 
we should have a gymnasium. Not only 
are the leading schools of the country 
supplied with them, but everywhere 
their worth is being more appreciated 
from the fact that where students have 
the previlege of the gym the exercise 
they take there strengthens both their 
physical and mental powers. 

Students many times feel weak and 
sluggish. This feeling is readily over- 
come by indulging in one of the many 
forms of exercise one may take in the 
gymnasium. 

Man to be his best must be strong 
physically as well as mentally, which 
fact is now being made very apparent in 
the great war now waging. 

Tn the education of the youth of our 
country it is a mistake when the phiysi- 
cal training is entirely lost sight of and 
only the intellect is given consideration. 


The gymnasium feature is one that is 
not only useful but attractive to many 
pupils and adds very greatly to interest 
in school life. 

Waile comparatively few students can 
receive anv training in football, baseball, 
ete., yet with a first-class gym all stu- 
dents could have an opportunity to de- 
veiope their athletic powers in whatever 
manner they chose. 

I feel we should be very grateful for 
what we now have furnished for us, fyet 
if the public can afford the expense of 2 
eyiunasium it certainly would add to our 
already excellent school. 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
To the Editor of The Reveille: 

The introduction of the advisory sys- 
tem in Newark High School, will prove 
a great benefit in many ways, if the pu- 
pils will take advantage of it. 

It has been adopted by many of the 
larger high schools and colleges and has 
proved a success in every case. Among 
the first of the colleges to adopt it was 
Princeton. President Wilson, then of 
Princeton University,now of the United 
States, found it to work admirably. 

Tf it has proved successful elsewhere, 
we can make it so here at home. It 
depends nearly as much on the pupils 
themselves as it does upon the teachers. 
The Freshmen will derive more benetit 
and contribute more to the success of the 
system than any other class, because they 
will have the same teacher to go to for 
advice during their four years of high 
school life, and if they make use of their 
advisors, there ought to be and will be 
a larger per cent of the class of °19 grad- 
uate in four years than there has beeu 
of any of the preceding classes. 

Although the other classes have not the 
advantage that the Freshmen have, they 
will have plenty of use for their advisors. 

For my part it relieves me to Know that 
I have a special claim on one cf the 
teachers that few of my _ fellow-school 
mates have, who I may go to for advice 
that pertains to matters either outside 
of or during schooi hours. 

HOWARD CLAGGETT, ’17. 


THE CONDITION OF THE HIGH SCifOOL 
: BACK YARD. 

‘The other day «es my good friend, Sir 
Roger, and I were walking down the street, 
he suggested that we visit the Newark 
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The death of Correy M. Stadden, news- 
paper man and lawyer, in Washington, 
caused a widespread sorrow in Newark. 
among a large number of-people who knew 
him. 

He was reared in Newark, and received 
his education in the city’s public schools, 
from which he graduated with honors. He 
stood at the head of the Class of 1889 at 
Newark. High School. 

After his graduation he became a re- 
porter on the Advocate, and was very weil- 
known thru his work in the early 90’s. 
Hie then went to Columbus, still in the 
newspaper work. Next he went to Wash- 
ington, D. C., where he distinguished him- 
self as a correspondent for some of Amer- 
ica’s foremost newspapers. ‘His work 
there was recognized as trutworthy, accur- 
ate and altogether successful. 

After reaching the pinnacle of his suc- 
cess in this field, he took up the study of 
law, giving particular attention to consti- 
tutional and international law. His coun- 
sel was sought by diplomats and states- 
men, one of his retainers being the Nic- 
araguan legation at Washington. 

Corry M. Stadden died on January &th, 
at the age of forty-six. His career should 
be a inspiration to everyone. He was not 
daunted by the greatness of the field in 
which he chose his life’s work, but over- 
came every obstacle, until he reaped the 
harvest of achievement.—(Copy from Ad- 
vocate). 

Louise Africa of the class of 714, is 
teaching in the Central School. She has 
charge of the third and fourth grades. 

}'red Toothacher, ’11, is attending Ohio 
State University. n 

Mabel Frey, ’14, has a position in Gil- 
bert’s Music store. 

Harold Alspach, °15, has a position in 
the Meyer & J.indorf store. 

John Ward of the class of ’12, who is 
attending Denison, is business manager of 
The Denisonian this year. 

Wilfred Rawlings of the class of °14, 
has a position in the office of the Burke 
Shaft factory of this city. 

Olive Nicholas, ’718, was a visiter Jan- 
uary 14th. She is now living in Cleveland, 


and has a good position in a doctor’s office. 
Come of the Alumni who visited the 
High School at the time of the Thanks- 


giving entertainment were: Frederick 


Meredith, Mildred McCain, Robert Wilkin, 
Raymond Crawmer, Ruth Philips, Lorine 
Coulter, Ula Hess, Mildred Woodward, 
Larrel Wintermute, Nellie Bolin, Lou Elle 
liawkirs, Nellie Ballou, Leland Stevenson, 
Ada Snelling, Russel? Long of O. 8. U., 
Mary Green, Richard Stevens, Antoinette 
Carroll, Bernice Catt, Mary Franks, Walter 
Blizzard, Edith Fleming, Louise Africa, 
Donald Kissane and Marie Bourner. o 

Edwin (Ned) Warner, ‘13, was a recent 
visitor in the High School. Ned is now 
working for the Westinghouse Co. at Dal 
las, Tex. 

We noticed that many of our Alumni 
were visitors at the High School at the 
time of the Christmas. entertainment. 
Some of them were: Lou Ella Hawkins. 
Maury Anderson, Mary Stasel. Quincy 
Cheadle, Nellie Ballou, Ula Hess, Nellie 
Bolin, Mary MWlizabeth Fuller, WLorine 
Coluter. Mildred Woodward, Katherine 
Long, and Ruth Philips of Denison, Ruth 
llirst, Dale Warner, Hershel Stephan, 
Homer HEasterday of Ohio Wesleyan, 
George Pfeffer, Leland Stevenson, J. Dale 
McNamar, Frank Smith and Frederick 
Andrews of O. S. U., Doris Avery, Inez 
Korb and Gray Swingle of Wittenburg. 
Richard Stevens, Freda Nye, Lawrence 
Love, Howard Ruge, Ruth Robinson Park- 
inson, Lillie Boyd, Mabel Metz, Marion 
Weiant, Bernice Meers, Bernice Catt, Mas 
McIntosh, Ellen Avery, Helen Arbaugn. 
Clotilde Howard, Besse Glenn, Mahel 
Glenn Reese, Katherine Davis, Ken- 
neth Brubaker, Willa McCort, Louise Af. 
rica and Mabel Baker. 


CUPID’S LATEST VICTIMS. 


On May 22nd, 1915, Miss Ruth Robin- 
son and Mr. John Parkinson were mar- 
ried. Mrs. Parkinson was a graduate of 
the class of 715. After a lake trip they 
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The Newark Hi team played a practice 
othy Glenn, one filed and one foul, on 
game with the Denison Varsity. There 
can hardlv be given a line-up for about 
everv Denison basketball man played on 
his team during some part of the game, 
and every Newark man was given a 
chance to show his colors. 

The Newark squad was at a great dis- 
advantage on the Denison floor owing to 
the location of the baskets, which were 
fustened to the gallery instead of on the 
wall. 

“oY TEAM, 85—NEWARK HI, 43. 

Newark Hi played the record practice 
with the old ‘“‘Y’ team which at one time 
was one of the best teams in the state, 
and it seems by their playing that they 
have by no means forgotten the art of 
basketball. 

Newark Hi played a splendid game with 
all the odds against them. 

Rawlings was the basket-making ma- 
chine for Newark Hi, while ‘Livy,’ Den- 
ison’s athletic coach, was the goal-getter 
for his team. His goal-shooting was the 
feature of the first half which it almost 
doubled in the record. 


NEWARK HIGH, 41—McCONNELS- 
VILLE, 9. 

On January 8th. Newark High Basket- 
ball team plaved its first schedule game at 
hone, and it surely was a real beginner. 
Every man was in tip-top condition ana 
every (man played his very best. 

Hickey Hall was filled and many extra 
seats had to be arranged. The High 
School band and the rousing cheers led 
by Wiley made this first game seem like 
old times. 

The whistle blew, everything was quiet, 
the ball was tossed up and the game had 
begun. It was full of ‘“‘pep’’ and both 
teams played a splendid game. The Mc- 
Connelsville team soon found that New- 


ark High’s pass-work was a hard thing to 
break up. Tais could certainly be called 
a ‘“grab-and-shoot’”? game, for no one 
could touch the ball until one of his op- 
ponents would have him. McConnelsville 
Kligh played a splendid game, but it just 
seemed that they weren’t able to get the 
ball in their possession. 

Rawling and Jones proved themselves 
to be valuable (men for Newark, while 
West was the shinning light for his team. 
entered. There I saw the room just as I 
had left it. Una. taking the wand, wavea 
it just once and said: ‘‘Come, Prince.” <At 
once the knight left the frame and crossed 
the room and stepped into the picture, and 
such a happy reunion. 

“But won’t people notice the empty 
fraine?”’ I asked. 

“No, to the eves of the people of your 
world it will never be noticed.”’ 

I thought it was time I returned and, 
Una after thanking me again and again, 
waved the wand, and I found myself back 
in the room again, myself once more. 
They walked up the path to the castle door 
in the picture, and looking back, waved 
their hands and went in, closing the door. 

And that is the last I ever saw of them. 
T told my friend this story and she de- 
cClares I dreamed it, as she thought I 
looxed sleepy when she left the room. But 
I persist that it was no dream, and the 
door DID open. ‘But to tell the truth, the 
door has never opened since, although I 
have watched it tor hours, remembering 
Una’s invitation to visit her again. But 
she must have forgotten it. Still, I think 
she will remember and I shall visit her 
again in Picture Land. 

FRESHMEN 9, SOPHORMES 2. 
_AS a preliminary to the McConnelsville 
game the Freshmen and Sophomores 
played the first of the class games. 

The teams were evenly matched and at 
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Trade at 


Evans’ Cut-Rate Drug Store 


Warden Hotel Block 


Home of Nerv- Worth 


‘Keep your Eye on this Space next issue 


IDA M. GUNDY 


134 South Third Street Up-Stairs 


ARCADE JEWELRY STORE 


CHAS. W. GRIMM 
B. & O. Watch Inspector The Store of Quality 


The Gift that doesn’t Require an ee 
Occasion---That is always Timely--- Shoe Repai rin g 


Your. Photograph. Special Rates While You Wait 
to High School Students 


™ Mueller Stutid "yee 


ssor to Wagoner & Mueller) 


Mender of Soles 


Auto Phone 3019 
Fourth Street End of Arcade 


Arcade 


Second Floor 4 and 6 Anenx 


JUNIORS 13, SENIORS 19. 

Although the Juniors were able to car- 
ry away the class championship in foot- 

+ it looks as though their chances weve 
rather slim in basket ball. 

Before the Zanesville game the Juniors 
and Seniors staged a game that was in- 
deed fatal to the Juniors. Both teains 
played an excellent game, but the Seniors’ 
pass work proved very effective. 

Bieberbach and Hertel played a very 
fine: game in the first half, while De- 
France played the best in the second half. 
Rrubaker for the Juniors proved to be 
very valuable material. 

ZANESVILLE 23, NEWARK 40. 

At Newark High’s game with Zanesville 
the squad was in good condition and Old 
Hickey Hall was crowded with spectators. 

At the very start it looked as though 
Zanesville would carry away the honors 
owing to the speed which she displayed, 
but before the first half was over the pull 
began to tell and the half ended 19 to 15 
in Newark’s favor. 

In the second half Zanesville could not 
muster up the ‘“‘pep’’ that she had in the 
first, while the Newark team continued to 
toe the mark, playing to the very last min- 
ute with the same speed with which they 
had started the game. The game ended 
with a score of 40 to 28. 


SENIOR LOCALS. 

Mr. Gingery (in teachers’ meeting )— 
“T don’t require my pupils to stand when 
they rise.”’ 

Clerk (to Elizbaeth H. in a dry goods 
store)—‘‘Did you want to buy some ho- 
siery?’’ 

Elizabeth—‘‘No, I just want two pairs 
of stockings.”’ 

‘Miss Thomas (in Literature)—‘‘Harold, 
did you get the ‘Vicar of Wakefield’ from 


a 


so hd ; 3 re 
pn Oe batbendt®INF 


the Library last night?’ 
Harold C.—‘“‘No, the fire bell rang and 
I had to go to the fire.’’ 


“Name some of Matthew 


Miss Thomas 
Arnold’s works.” 

Tola H. (trying to think of ‘“Balder 
Dead’’)—“‘I don’t know the first part but 
the last of it is dead.”’ 


Catherine W. (in Physics)—‘‘You can 
pass through either without making any 
impression upon yourself.” 


Mr. G.—‘‘Where is St. Paul’s Cathe- 
drale:’ . 

Mary S.—‘“‘In Minnesota.’ 

Helen R.—‘‘Mr. Tait, is the Panama Ca- 
nal in Panama or is Panama in the ca- 
nal?” 


Mr. G.—‘‘Loyal, how many problems 
have you?” 
Loyal §.—‘“I don’t know. 
book at home.” : 
Mr. G.—‘‘Is the book still working on 
them.?”’ 
Zelpha C. (after reading literature) — 
“Verna, this man is not dead yet.” 
Verna K.—‘“Isn’t he? Is he married ” 


I left my 


Lela D.—‘‘Robert, did you have dress 
rehearsal this afternoon?’’ 

Robert—‘No, we had no dresses.” 

Lee W. (in Modern History)—‘‘At the 
close of the war of the Spanish Succession 
the grandson of Louis XIV. became king 
of Spain, at the same time renouncing all 
claim to the throne of France for himself 
or his ancestors.’’ 


Mr. Tait—‘‘Everybody is a _ producer 
and a consumer. In a shoe factory a man 
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Young Men’s Suits 


Half 


rice 


SIZES, 30, 31, 32, and 33 
Mid-Winter Clearance Sale 


The 


Hub 


ALUMNI NOTES. 
(Continued from Page 19) 


were at home to their friends in West 


Loeust street. 


On November 27th Miss Bessie Irwin 
and Mr. Efazel Darnes were married it 
Kentucky Mr. Darnes was a graduate 
of the class of ’15, and Mrs. Darnes was 


a member of the Senior class. The 
couple are making their home in this 
city. 

On Saturday evening, December 4th, 


at f o’clock, Miss Edith Haynes and Mr. 
Walter J. Melick were united in marriage 
by Kev. Calvin G. Hazlett. The couple 
are making their home at 610 West Main 
street. Mrs. Melick was a member of tue 
class of ’i8. 

On Tuesday evening, January 1ith, at 
7:30 o’clock, the marriage of Miss Halnia 
Kerr and Mrs. Charles A. Pfeiffer was 
solemnized, Dr. ©. L. Sparks officiating 
Mr. and Mrs. Pfeiffer will make their fu- 
ture hame in Decatur, I[ll., where Mr. 


Pfeiffer is manager of the Kresge store. 
he bride was a member of the ciass of 
"14, 


(CONTRIBUTORS COLUMN. 
(Continued from Page 18) 


High School. 


This suggestion being agree- 
aple, we bent our steps toward the schoo! 
building. 

Uvon arriving I noticed the beautiful 
building and the beautiful iawn with the 
neat hedge around it. 

When we entered the building I noticed 
ils neat appearance, nice arangement, and 
the beautiful statues which were in the 
Afier going through many rooms 
we went into room eleven. I went to the 
back of the room and looked out of the 


window into the back yard. What a Con- 
trast. The back yard had papers strewn 
about it, boards were piled against the 
fence and even the fence was very untidy. 
In short, the back yard looked as if it 
had not been cleaned for at least two 
years. é 

When I saw this I thought of the great 
change a small amount of work would 
bring about. CHARLES HEIPLEY, 

INSEL.) aHlise 


halls. 
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Home of Good Shoe Repairing. We Repair Shoes While You Wait 


Our new rubber boot and rubber over shoe vulcanizing machine 
has been installed 


FISHBAUGH BROTHERS 


57 Hudson Avenue 


Newark, Ohio 


ATHLETICS 


(Continued from Page 20) 


the end of the second half the score was 
tied, 7-7, and so they were given five 
minutes more time of play. During ibis 
time the Freshmen put one over on the 


Sophomroes, which left the score ¢ to 7% 
in their favor. 

Kilpatrick and Sturgeon played an ex- 
cellent game for the Freshmen, while Pow- 
er, captain of the Soph. team, led his team 
in very good form. 

The basket ball game played last even- 
ing at Hickey Hall by the Sophomore-Sen- 
ior girls against the Freshman-Junior 
girls, proved to be a very interesting and 
exciting one. The score was” close 
through the whole game, Olive Howard 
seoring five fields and one foul and Dor- 
othy Glenn, one field and one foul on the 
Sophomore-Senior side, while Helen Col- 
ville made three fields and Jessie Simp- 
son three on the Freshman-Junior side. 
The Sophomore-Senior girls won by a 
score of fourteen to twelve. Time was 
called when the score was a tie, twelve 


t twleve. The game was played three 
pvinutes longer, and Dorothy Glenn made 
a tield. which won the game for the So- 
phomore-Senior girls. Mr. Millisor was 
referee for the girls. 


The next issue of 
The Reveille 


willl appear 


March 17 


REVEILLE 


Style Atinosphere 


Take it in young man, 
live in it as much as you 
can, it won’t hurt you. 

No man cares for a “fop” 


but every man likes to see 
youth have a care for the 


“Just Right” 


in everything, even in 


CLOTHES 


Clothes are the means to many a helpful 
end. Every garment with an “EMERSON” 
label comes with it a style atmosphere. 


Suits and Overcoats, Manhattan 
Shirts, Newest Collars and Neckwear 


EMERSON 


Cor. 3rd and Main 
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Then. ier ard 


@ Will take great pleasure in 
showing you many useful art- 
icles. 


25 South Park Place 


Patronize our 
Advertisers 


Are You Candy tlungry? 


You want something—you don’t 
know just what that dissatisfied 
sensation is. 


You're “Candy Hungry ” 


Just a piece of our wholesome, de- 
licious candy on your tongue. 
Instantly you feel at peace with 
the world. 

It’s not expensive—but it is the best 
and purest that can be made. 


THE SPARTA 


West Side Square 
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LOCALS 


(Continued from Page 22) 


produces shoes but consumes the leather.’’ 
(Tough eating). 


Bud P. (in History)—‘‘The Republi- 


cans believed in a strict translation of the 
constitution.”’ 


Orville R. (in Virgil)—‘I tried many 
times to get my hands around her neck.” 

Bud P. (in play practice)—‘‘Why do 
girls (meaning ghosts) walk the earth?” 
It is clear where his thoughts were. 

Mr. Barnes (announcing a _ lecture 
course number)—‘‘I hope no one will fail 
to miss this next number.’’ 


A certain little Freshman boy in voca- 
tional Arithmetic was asked to make out 
the amount due a hotel from a man. This 
is what he wrote: 

Due to Mr. and Mrs, Jones, $6 for stay- 
ing at the Hotel Seiler three days. 

France Moran to Frank Keenen— 
you your oral theme written yet?” 


“Have 


Teacher—‘‘Are any of you girls cold?” 

Max O.—‘‘I am.” 

Gems from the Civic’s examination: 

“Virginia’s industries were agriculture, 
climate, rivers, Indians.”’ 

“A citizen is a person of the U. S. A.— 
either a real or a naturalized one.”’ 

“A citizen is one who has attained a 


fixed age and has done away with all ob- 


ligations which lead to citizenship.” 
Another bright pupil speaks of coining 
paper money. 


JUNIOR LOCALS 


Mr, §.—‘‘Woolson, what becomes of the 
oxygen we breathe?”’ 


LiF 


Woolson—“‘It is taken up by the cor- 
porals (corpuscles) of the lungs.” 

Recitation in Modern History—‘‘The 
higher clergy sat in the House of Lords 
us temporary (temporal) lords.” 


Elwyn D. (in Latin)—‘‘He was afflict- 
ed much more worse.” 


Ruth A. (at Play Practice)——‘‘When he 
(J. F.) gets close I don’t feel like taik- 
ing. a9 


M. P. (translating German) 
let the poodle worry.” 


—‘T should 


Mr. P. (in Play Practice to George A.) 
--—“‘Look dumb.”’ 
John F.—‘‘Just look natural, George.” 


Mr. S.—‘‘How is it that some students 
absorb more chemistry than others.” 
Carl B.—‘‘Nature of the solids.” 


Mr. K. (in music)—‘‘Those other books 
will be here when they come.’’ 


Mr. M. (after repeating the proposition 
several times)—‘‘Now, William, what 
have I given?”’ 

William K.—‘‘Why, 
tion.’’ 


the next proposi- 


Miss L. (in session room)—‘‘I don’t ob- 
ject to your talking to your lessons about 
your neighbors if you don’t make too 
much noise about it.’’ 


Von W. (in Geometry)—-‘They are 
equal because they are alternate internal 
(interior) angles.”’ 

As our Sophomore local editor has been 
ill for the past six weeks, there are no So- 
phomore locals, and apparently the Fresh- 
men have reached the point of perfection 
where they make no blunders for they too, 
have no jokes with which to drive dull 


care away. 
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Shondelt: s City Restaurant 


H. A. SHONDELL, Proprietor 


Hot Waffles and Country Sausage 
At all Hours 


| 23 West Main St. Newark, hu 


MDA THEATRE * 


| 2 Engraved Cards, “Invitaions| H.C, BOSTWICK _ 


Commencement 


10 Tea hh Plays are the iat 


Come and be your own judge 


Programs soit 
ID Wesding Stationery Jeweler and Optician 
Can Folders, Letter Heads, Etc. 
“The Home of Good Printing’ East Side Square Newark, Ohio 
OSTONIAN TO THE BOYS: 
Famous Shoe for Men Make the Y. M.C. A. 
| : Your Meeting Place 
Queen Quality and Your Club. 
Famous Shoe for Women Membership Rates: 6 menths $3.50, 1 year $6.00 
STEPHAN, S25V SNE Join Today 


The Val Dana Store| RUSSELU’S PHOTO STUDIO 


The Home of the Best 


Chemicals and Drugs High-Grade Photography 
in town Special Rates to Students 


W. A. ERMAN | 184 E. Side Square, Newark, Ohio 


FOR 1916 


Strictly on the merits of Our 
Goods do we solicit your pat- 
ronage for Clothing and Furn- 


ishings of the Better Grade. 


MITCHELL & MIRACLE 
East Side Square 


Postal Printing Co. a> Newark, Ohio 


- 
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